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MR. WILSON: Just one word more; I cannot refrain from saying it:
I am not one of those that have the least anxiety about the triumph of the principles I have stood for. I have seen fools resist Providence before, and I have seen their destruction, as will come upon these again, utter destruction and contempt. That we shall prevail is as sure as that God reigns. Thank you. (Great and long-continued applause.)"
He turned and moved slowly back into the house, and thus ended the long crusade. "That we shall prevail is as sure as that God reigns." As he said it, the fire came back to his eyes, the ring to his voice. There was no premonition that this was to be his last public utterance.
In fact hope kindled in my breast. Armistice Day behind us, the release from pressure seemed to bring new strength to my beloved patient. He brightened up to something Hke his old self, and took an interest in everything. My young niece, Lucy Maury, came from Virginia for a visit. At Woodrow's insistence I had two luncheon parties with ten or twelve persons present. Each day he joined us after lunch, and seemed to enjoy seeing old friends.
Delegations came every few days. I find in my brother Randolph's diary that on November 22, 1923, the United Daughters of the Confederacy came; and that on the 28th a little child selling the first Christmas seals to aid the Tuberculosis Association was photographed with Mr. Wilson as he sat in the car. That night Margaret arrived to spend Thanksgiving. To honour that festival and Margaret's coming, my husband had dinner with us. Mother, Bertha and I. Stockton Axson also came.
Margaret stayed several days, and we were diverted by what she had to tell of New York and her friends there. Following her going, Dr. E. P. Davis arrived for one of his week-end visits, which were always marked by a real literary treat; for he was a great reader and he knew the things my